SUNDAY MORNINGS

countered of a certain rare book, and destroyed
every specimen except the best in order to
appreciate the value of his property. In a world
which should correct the errors of this one, the
two of them would be set up in pillories outside
their own libraries and pelted with the heaviest,
and the most valuable, folios from their own
shelves. Afterwards they would be imprisoned
and compelled to read their books, and not be
released until they had passed an examination
on their contents. Think upon them, reader,
and regard with awe the bottomless abysses of
human nature.

July 9, 1925.
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